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Besides the shrine in Dresden she had a branch school in Berlin,
managed by a disciple. All over Germany there were Mary Wig-
man groups, led by other disciples. The entire populations of
schools, factories, gymnasia would turn out for, their weekly
Massengriippe, their session of mass dancing in the Mary Wigman
manner.

To her schools came a collection of queer young people, mostly
girls, a few boys. They ate, drank and slept Mary Wigman, and
worked with the devotion of fanatics in her classes. Germany in
those years had a peculiar approach to sex. The relationship was
intellectualized. In her school there were constant tense affairs
between boys and girls, and girls and girls, and boys and boys, prac-
ticed on a high intellectual plane, rationalized on the basis of a
mutual absorption in Mary Wigman. Wigman in Germany had
become a cult.

I signed a contract with her for the season 1930-31, but I could
not guess how the American public would react to this strange
woman.

She was not beautiful nor too young, but she was fascinating.
She had a superb muscular body, built on Amazonian rather than
Hollywood lines.

She had three points of beauty: a warm smile, beautiful wide-
apart gray eyes, and a head of chestnut hair, waving almost to her
shoulders, so thick, so vibrant that it seemed to live a life of its
own. Her voice too was pleasant and low, and she spoke beautiful
English without an accent but with a definite British inflection.
This, however, could not help her on the stage.

My first announcement brought a mailbag full of letters, most
of which startled rather than encouraged me. They \yere from
ardent worshipers who had seen her in Germany, or had actually
studied witli her in Dresden, They sounded quite mad; I could not
believe, nor even wish to believe, that there were enough of them
to make even one full house. One letter, however, was from a
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